
dRYAN RESTING
AT RED HOOK.

But He Was Forced to Make
Two Speeches to His

Many Admirers.

Candidate Given a Continuous
Ovation on His Way Up

the Hudson.

With His Wrf# He Hold a R«ception
Both on the Train and the

Albany Day Boat

. MADE A SPEECH FROM A BARREL

Responded to the Demand of a Large Crowd
at Poughkeepsie.Villagers for Miles

Around United in a Welcome to

Upper Red Hook.

Upper Red Hook, N. Y., Aug. 17..Here,
in a noolc among trees and fields, in sight
of the hazy ridges of the Catskiiis, Will¬
iam Jennings Bryan entered to-day upon a

week of rest. He left Irvlngton-on-the-
Hudson at 9 o'clock this morning for
Yonkers. where he took the Albany 'Jay
boat and arrived here at 4 in the afternoon,
enjoying on the route a series of those
enthusiastic receptions that marked his
triumphal journey from Nebraska. He
made a speech at Poughkeepsle, where the
crowd almost crushed bfim in their delight.
To-night the little village of Upper lied

Hook, with the assistance of all the vil¬
lages and hamlets within a radius of five
miles, celebrated the arrival of Mr. Bryan
in a style that made the oldest inhabitant
dizzy. There never had been such doings
here before. A hundred vehicles of all
sorts and ages brought farmers from all
parts of the country. The De Peyster Gun
Squad marched over from Madalln in the
full blaze of their glorious uniforms. A
brass band came up from Lower Red Hook
and all the population of that village came
with it.

Bonflres anil Cheery for Bryan.
All this throng in addition to the residents

of this village gathered in front of Mr.
.Perrine's house at nightfall and cheered Mr.
Bryan. Half a dozen bonfires were lit, and
in the glare of the swaying flames the scene
was extremely picturesque. Mr. Jacob W.
Elzfer introduced Mr. Bryan as a friend of
-one of the oldest residents of the county
whom they were assembled to honor with¬
out consideration of his political beliefs.
When the applause had subsided Mr. Bryan
said:

Mr. Chairman, Ladies an# Gentlemen:
Speaking for Mrs. Bryan as well as for my¬
self, I desire to thank the gentleman who has
so graciously extended the welcome, and the
people, who by their presence support his
words. It gives us great pleasure to come
here upon this occasion and renew an old
time acquaintance with one of your es-
teemc-d citizens. i

In reaching this spot we have passed up
the river of which we have so often heard,
but of which, until this visit, we new noth¬
ing. We have been impressed with the fact
that this river and its surroundings are not
only pleasing to the eye o£ those who love
jeauty of scenery, but are also pleasing to
those who are interested in the historic scenes
of revolutionary days. We shall remember
with great delight this, our flrst acquaint¬
ance with them.
We are glad to find our rest in this quiet

place among the people who exemplify the
truth spoken by the wise man so many hun¬
dred years ago. When Solomon said that he
desired neither riches nor poverty he gave ex¬

pression to a thought that we may well con¬
sider. In such a community as this we find
an equality and fraternity and we find peo¬
ple bound together in a friendship that prom¬
ise well for all that is good and uplifting in
the human race. We are glad to come among
you.

PARTY FEELING LAID ASIDE.
We are glad to rest here a few days from

the weariness of the campaign and we are

pleased to know that you who live among
these mountains where you can take a
broader view of these earthly scenes are
also, as citizens, able to riBe and take a

broad view of our political life; that you.
ns Republicans as well as Democrats, you,
the members of all parties, can lay aside for
tile numfln t. all political thoughts and gather
without re<speet to party affiliations to do
honor to the- oflice to which at this time I
aspire. I have always lived among those who
differ from me ir.nd at all times I have found
some of my be9it friends among those who
could not agree \ vith me upon public ques¬
tions. 1 expect to find it that way this year
and in all the" ye^rs to come, but I am
glad that friendship, affection and love are
strong enough to cross all lines and bind
together congenial spirits.

1 am glad, too, that you recognize that
higher plane of citizenship in which each
citizen, while firmly standing by that in
which he believes and courageously upholding
the cause p-hich he espouses I o be the best
for his country, can at the sauu; time extend
to all others that charity which he asks for
himself. I am glad that as we struggle on with
intense earnestness in carrying forward those
policies which we believe <>f vital im¬
portance, we can still like brethren stand side
by side without feeling that there is in these
contests anything which should draw forth
personal nuimosity. 1 than-tj you for your
gathering and for this opportunity of making
your acquaintance.
Mr. Bryan's journey carded him to the

cities of Youkers, Newburg and Pough¬
keepsie, and in each of tliese places there
were crowds not only of residents, but
rounded put by farmers who had travelled
across the countryside to see the "man of
the people." That sobriquet has become
fastened on Bryan. Wherever he goes he
is hailed by a voice in the crowd as the
"man of the people," and the suggestion
never fails to set the throng roaring. A
hundred times to-day Mr. Bryan heard the
words: "The silver sentiment is growing
here." He heard it from the lips of poli¬
ticians, of farmers, of storekeepers, of
workingmen, and <>f his fellow-travellers
on boat and train, and it gratified him much
more than any personal compliment could
have done. $

Xot Pleaaed with Idleness.
Mr. Bryan has b^en convinced by his

wife and Jiis friends that he needs rest.,
but he chafes under the idleness, and is
resting unwillingly. As soon as he has
finished his letter of acceptance, he will
begrudge each hour that finds him here
and will yearn for travelling among peo¬
ple who want to kncw him. Mr. Bewail
left Irvington for Nev York on an early
morning train, and Mr. Bryan will probably
not see him a^ain uutil they meet at his
home in Maine.
During the short ide to Yonkers Mr,

Bryan held an impromptu reception on the
train, shaking hands with all the passen¬
gers who came forward and thanking them
for their expressions of good will. At
Yonkers a crowd had gathered to greet him,
and there was a prolonged cheer for the
"next President of the United States." Here
Mr. and Mrs. Bryan underwent an ordeal
which, a§ an evidence of popularity, was

unique in all their experience. The crowd
seemed to be seized with a sudden auto¬
graphic insanity. It began half way down
the short road that runs fx*om the station
to the £>oat landing. Some one held out a

card to Mr. Bryan and said: "Would you
mind writing your name on that?"
"With pleasure," answered he, taking the

card. The words were hardly out of his

people spoke to Mr. Bryan, but he did not
seem to hear. When the boat reached
West Point the pilot called his attention to
the military academy. He turned with a

start.

"What's that? What did you you say?
Oh, I beg your pardon; I was completely
wrapped up in that scenery."
At Newburg a thousand people had

swarmed to the wharf to see him. They
wanted him to speak, but Mr. Bryan smiled
and shook his head. Then the boat moved
out into the river, and many people in then-
eagerness nearly tumbled into the water.
One man, who Was crying, "Bryan! Bryan!
Hooray for Bryan!" with ail his voice, was

clinging with might and main to the string-
piece to keep himself from falling into the
water.

Bryan's school friend and a strong friend¬
ship has long existed between them. When
Mr. and Mrs. Bryan visited New York
abont four years ago the Perrines went
down there to see them arid spent a day
with them.

Not (i Question of Politics.
Mr. Perrine, it happens, is a strong Re¬

publican and a firm believer in the gold
standard. During President Harrison's
term he was Postmaster of this village,
and in the councils of the local organization
of his party he has considerable influence.
He keeps one of those country stores where
they sell everything, from shin-plaster to
sewing machines, and is reputed to be
quite1 wealthy. He has been subjected to
no little banter from his friends upon
the subject of Bryan's visit, but his in¬
variable answer is:' "!Sir, no matter what
Mr. Bryan's political or financial opinions
are, he is a man whom I am proud to
know; very proud, Indeed, sir."
Mr. Bryan had not been resting fifteen

minutes when his rest was disturbed. The
newspaper men called his attention to Sen¬
ator Thurston's open letter to Senator Stew¬
art, In wliit-'h the old charge that Mr. Bryan
was in the pay of the bimetallists was re¬
vived.

"1 have denied this statement several
times," answered Mr. Bryan, "and another
denial will be made at an early day."
"How about Bourke Cockran's challenge

to a debate?"
"Mr. Gockran and I," he replied, "dis¬

cussed both the silver question and the in¬
come tax while in Congress. If he advances
any new arguments they can go to the
country along with my speech of last week.
I shall not return to New York until the
latter part of September, when I expect to
speak in Brooklyn and in New York on my
way to New England and return."

SHE COASTED Hi IS FINED.
Continued from First Page.

cycle suit, was accompanied by a Mr.
Barker, who came In the capacity "of friend
and adviser.

Court In Open Air.
The Recorder bowed her to a seat on the

wide verandah of his home. This same

Judge Is senior member of the law firm of
Fellows & Wright, of this city. The Judgestood with his back against t.lie house and
the witnesses reclined in wicker rocking
chairs.
Mrs. Green conducted her own defence,

Mr. Barker merely acfiug in an advisory
capacity, by plucking at her sleeve now
and then and stroking his mustache reflect¬
ively. In her conduct of the case she de¬
noted that she had inherited much of the
ability of her father, and had the talent
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mouth when hundreds of others were handed
to him, asking him to write 011 all kinds of
paper. "Me, too," they cried. "Give me

your autograph. Write here. Please sign
this." At the same time a group besieged
Mrs. Bryan, and for ten minutes they both
stood in the middle of the road writing their
names. Most of them obtained first Mr.
Bryan's autograph and then his wife's,
while some reversed the order, and many
had to content themselves with only. one.

At first Mr. Bryan wrote his name blithely,
with a smile 011 his face, but as he grew
weary of the work, he saw the papers grow¬
ing more numerous instead of decreasing,
and he set to the work as a serious business.
Mrs. Bryan was almost suffocated by the

pressure of the group around her. She had
begun by writing her full name, "Mary
Baird Bryan," on every card or slip of
paper. One man handed her a blank check
with her husband's name indorsed. "Dear
me," she exclaimed, as she scribbled her
own underneath, "Will is getting rash."
After a while, however, she reduced her
signature to "Mary B. Bryan," and finally
when Mr. Walker announced that the boat
was in sight she took a hasty survey of the
crowd and said: "I'm afraid the others
will have to content themselves with my
initials, and all the other pieces of paper
that were handed to her were promptly
marked "M. B. B." and returned to their
owners.
The boat approached the landing with a

strong list to starboard caused by a jam¬
ming <Jf all on board on one side of the
vessel. "There he is!" they cried, and then
they cheered. As Mr. Bryan stepped, on

the boat the crowd on shore gave him a

hearty cheer, Mrs. Bryan another, and a

final roaring outburst for the candidate
again. On this boat, the Albany, the
Bryans rode to Poughkeepsle. They had to
have help to get through the passengers
gathered on the lower deck.
As Mr. and Mrs. Bryan were determined

to ride up the Hudson by boat, 'their
host, Mr. John Brlsben Walker, tried to
have the Albany day boat stop at Irvington.
Owing to the shallowness of the water,
however, this scheme was impracticable,
and the candidate was compelled to go to
Yonkers, where the boat makes its regular
stop. Mr. Waltar accompanied his guests
as far as the boat.

Talcen to the Pilot House.
Upon reaching the saVjin of the deck

above Mr. Bryan, with his *ife at his
side, shook hands with a long liLe of pas¬
sengers. The reception lasted nearly an

hour, and would probably have tasen up
another hour had not the captain ol the
boat suggested to Mr. Bryan to view the
scenery from the pilot house. It \v;s
their first view of the glories of the Hud
son, and for an hour they sat in the pilot
house, feasting their eyes on the hills, the I
woodlands and the winding river. Several]

At Poughkeepsie a crowd had gathered
at the landing tp escort Mr. Bryan to the
railroad depot. At sight of him they broke
into a roar of cheers. "Hooray for Bryan!"
they cried. "Hooray for the man of the
people!" and when a youngster chimed in:
Hooray for the boy orator!" the crowd
yelled with delight. With a policeman at
each elbow, and the yelling, enthusiastic
crowd on every side, Mr. Bryan was borne
in triumph to the depot.

Spoke from a Barrel.
"Speech! Speech!" cried the assemblage.

A barrel was rolled out upon the platform,
and Mr. B^yan was invited to stand on it
and say something. He regarded the barrel
rather dolefully. "It's all right; it's a

sound barrel.like free silver," cried they.
The crowd laughed, and Mr. Bryan, mount¬
ing to the barrel, said:
"I am coming up here into this section

of the State for a rest. I do not expect
to be able to see you again and I take this
opportunity of thanking you for the in¬
terest you are taking in the campaign.
From reading some of the New York
papers it would seem that there is no sil¬
ver sentiment in New York, but the great
daily papers are not able to suppress the
sentiment of the masses of the people.

"I believe that this campaign will be
characterized by more intense feeling than
any in which we younger men have been
engaged in. This is a campaign In which
the people are thinking. When the people
think they decide, and when they decide
they act. The so-called financiers believe
that they have the right to use the bailot
to protect their interests. Why haven't the
rest of the people the right to use the bal¬
lot to protest their own interests?"
Here Mr. Bryan paused, but In response

to cries of "More!" he asked: "How many
of you have been studying the silver ques¬
tion? Hold up your hands." A number
of hands were raised. A voice interrupted:
"How are you for the working classes, Mr.
Bryan?"

Working People Can Decide.
"You take what I have said and what I

have done and let the working people de¬
cide. It's not for a candidate to tell you
how to vote. I have too much respect for
the rights of individuals to attempt to tell
any one how to vote. I can simply defend
the policies for which I stand, and then
let the people choose between my opponent
and myself. But I do desire to urge you to
find out what your duty is, and then have
the courage to do It."
After a round of handshaking, Mr. Bryan

Struggled through the crowd and reached
the train. At Rhlnecliff, Governor Mor¬
ton's home, a group of thirty or forty peo¬
ple was gathered to see Mr. Bryan. At
Barrytowp the Brynns were met by Mr.
and Mrs. Edward C. Perrlne, at whose
V>me they had planned to spend their
veek'# re#t. Mrs. Perrin© was once Mrs.

of her husband. There can be no question
but that her cross-examination of the wit¬
nesses, while partaking somewhat the na¬
ture of argument, was still effective.
For, instance, when Policeman Markham,

her accuser, said she was coasting at a rate
of moi*e than seven miles an Lour, she sud¬
denly inquired:
"Do you ride a wheel?"
"Yes," he responded.
"H'm," observed the defendant, "I've

seen you on a wheel and I don't believe
that you are capable of judging what speed
is."
"My dear madame." interposed the Re¬

corder, "that is hardly legitimate cross-ex¬
amination."
"Perhaps not, but it's truth, just the

same," was hor prompt reply.
All of the four witnesses said they were

positive that Mrs. Green had both feet on
the coasters when they saw her, and then
she took the stand, being questioned by
the City Attorney. She said she never
coasted on the proscribed streets of Engle-
wood, and she certainly was not coasting
at the time alleged.
"I had my right foot on the pedal, and

that right foot couldn't have been seen by
those men, as they stood on the left side of
the street. The facts are. Your Honor,
these policemen are looking for glory, and
their cronies are looking for fun. By Po¬
liceman Markham's own testimony he re¬
marked just before he saw me, 'I haven't
caught a coaster to-day,' and I am in¬
formed that Mr. Walton replied, 'Here's
Mrs. Green. My! but there'd be fun if she
were arrested.' It seems mighty funny to
me that they saw me coasting on Sunday
morning, July 19, and didn't arrest me
until Saturday, August 15. I think it's a
conspiracy, that's what I think."

Convicted und Fined.
Mr. Barket nodded asent, while Recorder

Fellows looked grave.
"I have no doubt, Mrs. Green," he said. In

a low, intense voice, "but that yon were un¬
conscious of coasting on the morning in
question. But the preponderance of evi¬
dence is so great that I can come to but
one conclusion."
He paused. The wind soughed and the

crickets chirped on the lawn. Then, with
cruel suddenness, he exclaimed:
"Five dollars or five days!"
"What's that?" cried the defendant,

springing from her chair.
"Five dollars or five days!" repeated the

Recorder.
"Oh!" rejoined Mrs. Green in evident re¬

lief. "I thought you said Ave days."
Mr. Barker handed her live dollars.
"Well, I'll pay this, but under protest,

and I want to say right now that its an
outrage and a conspiracy, and both," and
having said this, she and Mr. Barker
mounted their wheels and sped away.

RUNAWAY CHILD SENT HOME..

Gussie Is Ten Years Old, and Admits That
She Is Fond of Travel.

Gussie Estofsky. the ten-year-old run¬

away, who was found near the Bridge, Lias
been sent back to her home, No. 73 J31-
dridge street, New York. Her last was h er
tenth disappearance. Once she went to Te x¬
as. where an uncle Jives. She was at Com >y
Island last Thursday.
She says she is fond of travel. She neve r

knew where she was going until sBe saw
a boat or train. Then she went on boari I
and travelled as far as she could go.

MILLIONAIRE ADAMS
SUED BUN ACTRESS.

Miss "Luckie" Thurlow
Wants $100,000 for
Breach of Promise.

He Is the President of a Chew¬
ing Gum Company, and

Has a Wife.

Miss Thurlow Says He Called Her
"Trilby" and "Blue Bird" and

Said He'd Get a Divorce.

DENIES THh CHARGE OF BLACKMAIL.

Mr. Adams Is at Present Out of Town, bu
It Is Understood That He Will Deny

in His Answer Ever Having
Known the Actress.

Many people in club and theatrical cir¬
cles iu New York and Brooklyn were

startled late yesterday afternoon by the an¬
nouncement that Thomas Adams, Jr., mill¬
ionaire president of a well-known chewing
gum corporation, and the father of three
grown children, had been sued for $100,000
for alleged breach of promise by Luckie
Thurlow, a pretty actress who is known to
society in the City of Churches as Miss
Myrtle Thurlow.
The report was corroborated by ex-Sen¬

ator Thomas C. O'Sullivan, of No. 258
Broadway, who is Miss Thurlow's attorney,
and later in the evening by the young
woman herself. The lawyer, though he was

unwilling to say more than that papers in
the suit had already been served by both
sides, admitted that the expected trial

lyn. She is less than five feet in height,
and, in a becoming bouse gown of pale
blue, looked like a large and very lively-
doll as she toyed with her gold Trilby
heart and told her story. That heart plays
an important part in the case, for, accord¬
ing to her, it was the gift of Mr. Adams,
as was also a handsome engagement ring
with two diamonds and three rubies. The
heart bears the inscription: "Tow to
Myrtle, May 15, 1894."

Mins Tlnirlow'n Story.
Mrs. Thurlow, a young-lookiug woman

with hair that seems to be prematurely
white, sat beside her daughter and cor¬

roborated every statement so far, she said,
as her knowledge extended.
"Mr. Adams and I met," said Miss Thur¬

low, "early in 1893, when 1 was in charge
of the Adams display in the window of
Wechsler Brothers' dry goods store. 1
did the disappearing illusion business, such
as Mine. Herrmann had been doing on the
stage for four years before that.
"Well. Mr. Adams made love to me at

once. He began to deluge me with flowers
and showed all the attentions that a lady
would expect from a mau whose intentions
were serious. For a long time I believed
he was in earnest, and thoroughly honora¬
ble. It was not until nine or ten months
later that I learned he was a married man.
"I first learned that fact by reading one

day in a newspaper that Mr. and Mrs.
Thomas Adams, Jr., had attended a fash¬
ionable wedding.
"When I taxed him with his deceit he

said he was a millionaire and threatened to
crush me if I said anything to his wife or

anybody else. I replied:
" 'You say that only because you know

I have neither father nor brother. If I had
either he'd blow your brains out.'
"After I knew that he was married 1

tried to rid myself of his attentions, but he
continued to follow me, and said he would
marry me yet. He said he was unhappy
at home, and that he would get a divorce
and marry me. Then, he said, we would
all be happy. His daughter, Florence, he
said, was thoroughly in accord with him
in the matter. She is about my age.
Told Him He >Iust Stop Calling1.
"Mr. Adams has three children. Louis,

his eldest son. was married recently. They
are all grown.
"Finally, I fold Mr. Adams he must dis¬

continue his visits, or I would inform bis
wife. He laughed at me and said she
wouldn't believe me. After that he fol¬
lowed me to Boston. Newark aud other
places. He was in the audience nearly
every night; and seemed proud of my little
successes, but sometimes he would become
insanely jealous, even of the general ap¬
plause, and would force me to give up my
engagement.
"To prove that I didn't want his atten¬

tions that that I am not a blackmailer, let
me cite this incident. On April 6 last I
sang in the Central Opera House. Mr.
Adams and Seymour Garrett, his brother-
in-law, were in the audience. I telephoned
Mrs. Garrett, who is Mrs. Adams's sister,
and asked her to hurry to the theatre and
I would point out her husband and Mr.
Adams in the audience. She replied that
she didn't believe me, that she understood
I was trying to blacknxail Mr. Adams, and
that she didn't wish to hear any more from
me. Then she rang off.
"Mr. Adams has had detectives on my

track ever since he was served with the
papers, six months ago. I don't care for
his money.I want vindication. I under¬
stand he is trying to disclaim his acquaint¬
ance with me.that's absurd. Why. I have
over a hundred letters from him, addressed
'Darling Little Rosebud,' 'Trllbv,' 'Dear
Little Chick' and 'My Lear Little 'Bluebird.'
Here Is his photograph in the locket he
gave me. I have several witnesses who
will swear that he spoke of me as his

Society Woman Fined for Coasting.
She is handsome Mrs. W. W. Green, a social leader in Englewood. X. J. After

her arrest and arraignment in an open court, she conducted her own defence, but
her conviction followed.

promised (o be one of the most interesting
In the history of the local courts.
The case is unique in that, despite the

large damages demanded by Miss Thurlow,
betrayal has not yet been allleged, and she
is suing simply on the ground of breach of
promise.
The Plaintiff is Only Twenty-two.

It is also interesting in view of the facts
that Mr. Adams is lifty-two years of age
and the husband of a woman prominent in
Brooklyn, whereas Miss Thurlow is only
twenty-two, looks sixteen and appears to
be as ingenuous as the traditional school
girl. The youthful plaintiff, nevertheless,
declared last night that Mr. Adams had
promised to obtain a divorce from his wife
and marry her.
Ex-Senator O'SuJlivan stated yesterday

that suit had been begun in the Supreme
Court In this city. Notices of appearance,
he said, had been tiled 011 both sides, and
the case would go to trial as soon as It
might be reached on the regular calendar.
Miss Thurlow affirmed that, though the

other side accused her of an intent to
blackmail Mr. Adams, she would show that
nothing was further from her thoughts by
pushing the suit, if necessary, to the court
of last resort.
Every attempt to obtain Mr. Adam's's

side of the story was frustrated by his
absence from the city, and by the absence
of his attorney, Jere. Wernberg. Mr.
Adams's red sandstone mansion at No. 83
Eighth avenue, Brooklyn, was boarded
closely at doors and wiDdows from cellar to
attic, and inquiry at the Montauk, Brook¬
lyn, and Lincoln Clubs, of which he is a

member, failed to elicit any information
of his whereabouts. Mr. Wernberg's laud-
lady, at No. 80 Lafayette avenue, said she
had no idea where the lawyer could be
found.
Miss Thurlow lives with her mother in a

furnished two-story brick house on one of
tit* quietest residential streets in Brook-

promised wife. He'll be surprised when he
learns who they ai*e."
Mrs. Thurlow wished It to be distinctly

understood that her daughter had always
been chaperoned by her, and that Mr.
Adams had sen the girl only when she
was present.

RUN INTO BY CABLE CAR.
A Hack on the Way to a Funeral Crushed

Against an "L" Pillar and Two
Women Shaken Up.

While James Mullen, a driver in the em¬

ploy of the Kensington stables. Eighty-sixth
street and Third avenue, was driving down
the avenue at 2 p. m. yesterday with two
women and a little girl, who were on their
way to a funeral to be held at No. 311 East
Fifteenth street, he heard the clang of a

cable car gong just behind him.
He was on the flown track, and at the

sound of the bell turned his horses to the
right, being then at the corner of Fortieth
ptreet. The horses and the front wheels of
the hack had cleared the track when the
front of the car, which was No. 258. in
charge of Motorman No. 173. crashed Into
the rear of the vehicle. The shock of the
collision jammed the hack against one of
the iron pillars of the "L" and thr»w
the front truck of the car from the rails.
Driver Mullen was thrown from his seat
and landed face downward on the pave¬
ment. The women and the girl were much
shaken up, but as the carriage was sand¬
wiched between the si" f the car and the
"L" pillar they cou. t' escape. TJie
horses, after a few piuiminary plunges,
stood still and made no attempt to free
themselves from the tangle of broken har¬
ness. None of the passengers on the car
were injured; but it took twenty minutes
of hard wort to clear away the wreckage
and get the car back on the track.
At the Kensington stables the superin¬

tendent said the hack, which was hopelessly
wrecked, cost $1,200. Mullen lives at No.
21S East Ninety-fifth street. He said last
night that the motorman was to blame for
the accld«nj_ He escaped with a few
bruise*-
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p . . ''ely to
Commissioner. ^es

Grant Grass
to Kneipp Curis,

Three Hundred of the Faiti,
Raady to March There When
Dew Falls and Snow Flies.

Place to Be Selected Where They
May Stroll Without Fear of

Sparrow Cops.
SUPERINTENDENT FAVORS THE PLAN.

Certfrai Park One of the Few in the Country
Without a Grassy Lawn Upon Which

the Public Is at Liberty
to Gambol.

Kneipp cure devotees have made a step
toward securing the consent of the Park
Commissioners to allow them the use of the
grass plots upon which to walk barefooted.
It may be said, however, that they have
not made many steps on the grass as yet,
because grass, as some one aptly says, "Is
something to be kept off of.

VI hen the Park Commissioners met yes¬
terday afrernoon they found awaiting them
a committee of two from the Kneipp Verein.
The commitee consisted of Dr. A. F. Rein-
hold, the superintendent of the American
branch, and Henry F. Charles, editor of the
American Kneipp Blaetter.

I he committee had already sent a lettei
to the Commissioners asking for a hearing.
When the letter was read by Secretarj
Leary, Commissioner Stiles muttered some

thing about the fact that he had no time
to "bother with such ridiculous nonsense

as walking on the grass," and moved that
the whole matter be referred to the Super¬
intendent of the Park, Mr. Parsons.
W hen other business had been cleaned up,

President Cruger asked if there was any
one present who would like to address the
Commissioners. Mr. Charles got the floor
and said It was the desire of the Kneipp
cure patients in this city to have some grass
plot upon which, they might walk without
being stopped by the police.
"We have ouly one thing to ask of the

Park Commissioners," said he, "and Mr.
Stileg has already denounced it as a piece
of nonsense. I cannot understand why he
should take that view of it, when It Is prac¬
ticed all over the civilized world and has de-
ciples In every land. B6oks have been writ¬
ten on It, and"
"I did not denounce it as a piece of noi^

sense," retorted Mr. Stiles. "I merely
meant that I had no time to hunt around
for places for persons to walk on the grass.
You misunderstood me."
Commissioner McMullen explained that It

was the desire of the Beard to do the
Kneipp devotees justice, and expressed the
belief that if it was put ty the hands vi U'-

Parsons that all would be righted and a

grass carpet tendered them. Mr. Parsons
then took a statement of what the com¬

mittee expected, and said he thought thi
request was worthy of consideration.
The committee's plan was to have the

park lawns thrown open to the patients be¬
tween the hours of 4 and 8 In the morning
and 6 to 8 in the evening during the Sum¬
mer, and from 8 to 9 in the morning dur¬

ing the Winter, In the event of there be¬
ing a light fall of snow during the night.
They showed a preference for those por¬
tions of the park that border the east
and west sides, because of their- seclu¬
sion and the condition of the grass. Mr.
Parsons will make a personal investigation
of the lawns, pick out some desirable spots
and report to the Park Commissioners next.
Monday.
About three hundred patients are pre¬

pared to take advantage of the grass ac¬

commodations as soon as the objections
are removed and the police are called
There is no doubt, the advocates of the
cure say. that a great many more will join
the first instalment as soon as tliey get per¬
mission, as the Kneipp cure is finding new
recruits daily.
Central Park is one of the few In the Unit¬

ed States without a lawn to which the public
has constant access. In Lincoln Park, In
Chicago, there are many stretches of beau¬
tiful lawn upon which children make them¬
selves perfectly at home. They indulge
in all sorts of games, and the policemen
are merely supposed to see that reasonable
order prevails. Other cities have similar
public lawns upon which the public Is at
liberty to gambol at will.
A particular ease worth citing is that

of the Golden Gate Park !n San Francisco.
The grass is green all the year around,
and is open to the public constantlv Sec-
t ons of it are never closed to picnic par¬
ties and crowds of merry-makers vet it
stands the wear and tear twelve months
in the year.

*
r>ark certain days and cer-

.,t.
conditions govern all those

parts of the lawn open to the nubile
The weather, the length «f the gras* and the
mood of the Commissioners all have weight
in the matter. Superintendent Parso>is
says there is not a square foot of grilse |n
Central Park that is open to pubJi, at
all times, let In other parks In the United
States there are acres and acres of it
There is little doubt but that the Com¬

missioners wiil act immediately upon Mr
.18,8 r«*ommendHtions. He hat prom-'

ised a favorable report.

FOR BRYAN'S ANCESTORS.
Celebration 7 a-day at Bryan's Station

Spring.A Noted Place in Kentucky's
Early History.

Lexington, Ky. Aug. 17.-An Interesting
celebration will be held to-morrow afte£
noon at the old spring, known as Bryan'
Station Spring, five miles from this ci
on the Bryan Station pike.
There is no monument to dedicate, 'here

is no building, but simply a wail of sub¬
stantial masonry surrounding the historic
spring which gushes out of the side of a
hill. There are tablets set in the wail at
suitable intervals and on these is an in.
scrlption, all of the work belryj the rcsr't
of the efforts of the Kentucky Daughters of
the American Revolution.
The ladies who prosecuted this work

have never told outsiders what tin, «,£
scription in the central tablet is. and itl<
the intention to keep this « secret untY^
Miss Mary Bryan unveils the tabiet to

!R0Iwmi ? ?ifls a Kreat-granddaughter
of \MIliamJ. Brvan, who came 10 Ken¬
tucky frotn North Carolina, and settled
here, where he built a fort, which wae
known as Bryan's Station.
The other tablets contain the names.or

at least, as many of them as could be pro¬
cured and authenticated.of the nobl«F
women who were in the fort when it was
besieged, and who went to this spring and
got water for the almost famished garri¬
son. The Brians who came to Kentucky
from North < arolina were nephews of rhV
Bryan who settled hi Virginia from who:
William Jennings Bryan, the Democrat!
candidate for President, hi descended.


